attentive eye. Hertfordshire is England at its quietest, with
little emphasis of river and hill; it is England meditative.
If Drayton were with us again to write a new edition of his
incomparable poem, he would sing the nymphs of Hert-
fordshire as indeterminate of feature, with hair obfuscated
by the London smoke. Their eyes would be sad, and averted
from their fate towards the Northern flats, their leader not
Isis of Sabrina, but the slowly flowing Lea, No glory of
raiment would be theirs, no urgency of dance; but they
would be real nymphs.
The chauffeur could not travel as quickly as he had
hoped, for the Great North Road was full of Easter traffic.
But he went quick enough for Margaret, a poor-spirited
creature, who had chickens and children on tie brain.
'They're all right,' said Mr Wilcox. 'They'll learn - like
the swallows and the telegraph wires.'
* Yes, but while they're learning -*
4The motor's come to stay,' he answered. 'One must get
about. There's a pretty church - oh, you aren't sharp
enough. Well, look out, if the road worries you - right
outward at the scenery.'
She looked at the scenery. It heaved and merged like
porridge. Presently it congealed. They had arrived.
Charles's house on the left; on the right the swelling
forms of the Six Hills. Their appearance in such a neigh-
bourhood surprised her. They interrupted the stream of
residences that was thickening up towards Hilton. Beyond
them she saw meadows and a wood, and beneath them
she settled that soldiers of the best kind lay buried. She
hated war and liked soldiers - it was one of her amiable
inconsistencies.
But here was Dolly, dressed up to the nines, standing at
the door to greet them, and here were the first drops of the
rain. They ran in gaily, and after a long wait in the
drawing-room, sat down to the rough-and-ready lunch,
every dish in which concealed or exuded cream. Mr Bryce
was the chief topic of conversation. Dolly described his
visit with the key, while her father-in-law gave satisfaction
by chaffing her and contradicting all she said. It was
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